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excecdingly dangerous. The tendeney of
all strong winds is to bear it down tu the
ground, and now and then they have been
dashed to the earth, destroving the occu-
pants. For =alling; that is, for pleasure
sailing, the old-fashioned balloon will do as
well as any, but it does not act well In
captivity, The modern balloon is formed
Iltke a huge sausage. It is about one hun-
dred and twenty-five feet in length and
about twenty-five feet in diameter. It is
gged up so that {ts head keeps up in the

air, and when it is aflight it acts like a
bl earth worm. The stronger the wild
bivws the more the balloon tends to rise,

which was exactly the opposite of what was
the ease with the egz-shaped or spherical-
formed balloon. Behind {t it hasa half-dozen
hig umbrellas, whicli aect to keep itz nose
amdd head eonsiantly In the teeth of the
windl. The matertal 1= a kind of silkcanvas,
which Is repeateddly coated with liguld India
ribber or varnish, The ordinary burning
ga=2 can be used, though hydrogen gas s
much better. As may be imaglined, it is
not an atiractive looking thing, bur as [t
ps elose 1o the Hpes of local reslstance
foreed itself win the sclentitic world.

¥
| In Vienna the sausage balloon has been in
| constant uge for several years, and under

of weather has been found
to work satisfactorily. The Signal Corps
balloon will be built to ¢arry five persons
with comfort, hesides neecessary scientifie
It i= In no sense o war balloon,
except that It ean be psed In making ob-
servations, amnd It is net Intended to use
it for the purpose of =showering down dyna-
mite upon an enemy, or an enems’s ships
1. though the ming war balloon may
adopt some of it lines. T was told that it

all conditions

| wanld arrive here in January or February.'
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SOME BRIDAL SEAD-OFFS,
Two Brand-New Jokes Plared on Re-
cent Couples and the Misery Wrought
There were sixteen bridal couples at the
Ialeigh Hotel last week., A good-natured
Iot of brides and grooms, too, they were,
One couple, who registersd from Kentucky,
arrived In Washington early in the week,
after a mos<t unhappy journey. When they
boarded  an early evening train which
passed through their Hitle town on its way
to. Clnelnnatl to join the main road they
thought their dentity as a bride and groom
ha? vanlshed. They had taken much palus
to eoneeal all evidence of thely being newly
marricd. As soon as they entered the ear
they saw an unmistakable smirk pass over
the countenances of all the other passen-
gers. After they were seiated the smirk
rrew to what seemad to them enormous
proportions. Hegspoake to her, and they got
up and went into the next car. To their
utter discomfiture, the same thing oceur-
reil. There wis no mistake—they wers un-
questionably  the obive 0 inuch  =up-
pressed mirih., Even the comnluctor showed
Idences of the strain opon him (o control
nmusement. Before many stations had
t I (R the direct cause leaked out,
I.‘ ry pas ger on e teain had been
given a eard. It was about five inches hy
three and neatly engraved, It read: T

(d
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whl introduce to vou Dr. anl Mrs. L. C,
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Any attention vou may show them will be
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Ohlo road. They enfered the sleeper ;
amnd with . e tirst

wore alre

. the audaciou
preceded

them.  “The
hir composiare afier (}
gh and = fouind there

bride= In the hotel,
anzh Chapel and
I Satur-

thie pa

TeTIOnyY, W

some yvoung friends of the

wove a network of broad
hbons across the back of the ear-
om shle to shle, Io the middle was

cursiy fustencd a huge bunch of white

lowers, with long white streamers. The
Lands were vory busy the whale time
pRIrly = inside the house. Many

frier
mgered for cos

nl=

around, and the happy 1
atulations and gnodchy

ir

Suddenty the best man discovered that it
ket just ven minutes of the traiin thme.
There was a rush for the eardage: the
er was told to run hds horses. Amid®a
roof rice and old shocs they were

#d inta the vehlele, the dpor <lammed

; the falthful corchman cut his horses
with the whip, Simultaneously with the
plitnge of the horses a huge dinner bell Ho-

clang. The peaple on the street
v a shout, people 'n houses ran to thelr
front doors and windows. One glance at
thie won-bedecked carriage told the story.
bell wias secnrely ted. under the yvee
The bridge grew hysterical and triad

The groom was master of the
I they stopped to take thie bell
il miss the train, so they kent
right on. He held his new wite firmly in
Eis arms, and the people at the station
wera expecting them. The bell could be
heard three blocks ahead of them. Planty
of vager hands were ready to CATTY the lig-
Kage, aml the groom curried the bride. They

| crught the traln, bat it was a very hystor-
| ival and unhappy young woman who started

en her wediling tour that night.
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Holding to the Average,
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$iiee From the Clevelamd Platn Dealer,
wh o “Your police force ts a fine, well-buflt lot
sl of men.”
b “Yes, they don’t vary ten pounds either
v _ i | way from 170 pounds In welght.™
B : i hat s strutige. Are they pleked men™*
£ = = ©.  This is the old foree made OVET,
. Fhe chief has a svstem. He put all the
< f men on the long beats and the thin
__ on the ‘ heats. Then he watched
o | Weem closely and changed them shout
is P every time they varied either way from the
" t average.”' i
p Ty i “And the law breakers?  What about
£ B % '] them?
1= blssy He T ubserved .,.i “On, they were affected, tos. Out in the
g of 2 f taxes to a | Suburbs  where the fat men were they
< - cnd ontil the end of the! didn’t dare to cominit any depredations he-
: 1 r, : et o) ciause if the fat policemen chased them
wi 1l NS A3 | they would get thin and thus be enabled
brig xed 1% Chiristmas goods | to r em down next time. And on the
1T matters ny prongl are | downtuwn beats, the short heats, the thin
2 b rush ] policemsn would overhaul them in no time.
i g o, it's a beautiful system!"”
b ' ™ nas b oamed n >
i — e
o fore | sl upon o I “Now, George Gazzam,” sald the teachear,
is " ry. as store- i may tell what you know of the social
K o for th who are | * ms of the anclent Greeks and Ro-
. Cleicts buy them when e : - )
u X . l e el anclent Greeks and Romans,” re-
g & 15 [ i ay EeL | oted yvoung Mr. Gazzam, in a loud and
il st that s offered, at the same time | tile tone of volee, “were allowed to
2 S =R I 1_1\ urry only one wife each, and thés was
S = - called moaom "—Judge.
1 - i = > ¥
= : “ "'T‘h!r1k“ Think! Oh, if you could only
) e i | think!”" The proud girl in the large-check-
: = Lhepe | ed skirt turned a calelum glare of scorn on
o SR e e it peed | the chrysanthemum-decked youth. Then
i ciried as surpristig or outrageous | she continued: “But every time you try to
ey ks not give as muach time in think you foozle!™ And vet they 2ay the
¢ e ihis bills. ns | S0 dialect sirves no purpcese.—Baltimore
: ST POl PHY- American,
. |
3 < fay= of the monih, | His wife—"It's jost 1 o'clock. I'm going
1 " save time If | 1o my milliner's to try on my new hat and
bulls In navance LI'll be back in ten minutes.'
hi= i I ] pirig a puis- He—"All right, but remember that we
v s1 To th tor, giving 1Ne | have dinner at § a'clock.”—Chicago Tribune,
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Iy formed affair,
LS ~ug-=haped, though now and then
. 1Byt thowgh it looked pretty It
e w b6t and looks have to play
Be il Budle when science asseris its pow-
ar. Near! s experiments in the air are |* “What are you cerying for, little girl?’
2 with caplive balloons and the old- “Hoo-hoo, "00¢'s sltlin’ on my jam tart!"—
fashiloned shape valloon was found to be ! Punch.

FLORENCE WON THE BET

“One aftzrpoon, quite a geod many years
ago, Willlam J. Florence and John T. Ray-
mond met in the cafe of the Russell House
in Detroit,’”” egaid a palmy-day actor who
was in Washington with a traveling com-
pany not long ago. “They were hoth play-
ing engagemcnts in the city of straits. On
tha night before both men had =sat up preity
late—rather, early—with a party of con-
vivials, ana neither of them felt particu-
larly hilarious when, shortly after turning
out of bed, they happened to line up to-
gether in the Russell House cafe. They
looked each other over sheeplshly, withou!
saying much, until after they inserted into
themselves the preparations concocted for
them by the man behind the bar. Then
Raymond thrust his hands Into his trousers
pockets, took a stand directly In front of
Florence, with his legs spread out, and ex-
amined the famous J. Bardwell Slote eriti-
cally.

“* "William,” he said, solemnly, to Florence,
‘last night 1 obeserved with sollcitude, not
unmixed with sorrow, that your weil-Known
addiction to the bowl is growing fast upon
vou. Be warned In time, my good fellow!
Think of the rulned intelleet, the shattered
health, the—er—desolated home—'

*“‘Oh, go to the dickens,’ said Florence,

**Ha! went on Raymond, with a ludi-
erous assumption of solemnity. ‘It is thus
that all slaves of the grape, or soot-to-be
slaves of the grape, thrust aside the adjura-
tions of those who have their welfare close
at heart. Willlam, be cautioned in time.
IPut away from you, once and forever, this
awful habit that is—'

* *Why, confound your impudence, Raoy-
mond,” burst out Florence, whose heud was
of such proportions, owing to the pr»-viﬂ_uus
night off, that he couldu’t quite perceive
whether the genial Col. Sellers was jesting
or not, ‘if you didn't take two to my one
last night, and show ‘em, too, I'll never sce
thu footllghls again."

“*But 1,” sald Raymond, pointing to him-
self with an alr of insufferable egotism, ‘L
can use it or let it alone. It's all one to me
whether or not I ever again lnhale the bou-
quet of the grape. Wkhereas you—you, my
pour friend—'

““And Raymond pulled out his handker-
chief and pretended to wipe away a tear
from the corner of each eye. Florence’'s
eves twinkled,

“ Lok here, Ravmond,” he =ald, 'It's now

October the 13th, Isn't 11?7 Al right. T'lIl
juat tell you what I'll do with you. After
we have one more nerve restorer in this

place I'll bet you the hast sult of clothes
that can be made In New York for money
that I won't take another drink until
*hristmas ave—that is,on condition that you
make the same bet. It'll be a case of honor
bright, of course. I'm going east, and
vou're golng west, The man thgt takes the
first drink is to immediately notify the
ather by wire."

““William, you're on,” sald Raymond.
He hadn't intended wo have his lHttle joke
taken that way, but he was game, and he
stood for the bet. As a matter of fact,
neither Florence nor Ravmond was addiei-
&id to excessive drinking. They wrere sim-
ply men of Hberal habits—men of the s
who took a drink when they wanted it
So they took a final bracer in the Hussdll
House cafe that afterncon and went forth,
both resolved to be good untili Christmas
eve,

“Now, in truth, bath of them found the
bet to be a pretty irksome affair before
they were as much as a week older. Thes
naturally  fell into congenial company i
good deal, where they were expected to
give evidence of the nimble wit which they
boath possessed iy such high degree in pri-
vate life, and they both afterward admitted

that with the testotaler bet hanging over
them they often feft ke death's hends at
the feast, winmt, with the poappliug of the
corks all around and they clinglng virtu-
ously and resolutely to vichy and milk.
But they stuek to the terms of the bet
with dozged determination for weeks,

“On the night of December 2, more than

Six weeks after the bet had been masdo,
Florenees was taken in tow after the night
performance by a party of well-Known,
Fgh-vlass New York men, that inecladed
such bright souls as Larry Jerome, Will-
fam Travers, Charples Oshaorne anid other
wits of aational reputation. The party re-
paired te the Hoffman House armirtments
of one of them. The magnums began to
appear by the case, and ther St O0Tn-
menced an exchange of dazzting talk such
as, 1 fear, 1= not often hedard nowad:

But Florenee didn't expand. ATl Gamds foe-
ticed that he wias under reefed sills Hi
wias almost gloomy. Vichy and milk was

his'n, and he coulitn’t be persuaded to dally
with even a thimhleful of the magnums
contents,  Thev iried persnaston. ridicule,
evervihluz, but Florenes onily shook his
head =olemuiy,  Jerome implored hlm ta
abandon nis chaperon manner, and Trav-
ers Stuttersd =omething to the general of-
foct that as a duoenna Florence was a howl-
e jut Florenee was not to be
lil"\"’[‘
‘Gentlemen,’

S i,

he safd to them, with
gleomy dignity, 'T am bound in chains in
this matter. Plead with me not.'
“Wherenpon they all roarod at him, and
he looked completely miserable.  The riot
of wit and laughter went on, with Floren.

sitting twldaling his thumbs hopelessly,
when there was a knock on the daor.
“Come In shouted the gentleman in

whose apartments the fun was going on.

Western Unlon messenger entered,
*Telegram for Mr. Willam' J. Florenees,”
he sald.

“Florence nodded the boy to him, and
cpened the telegram with & bored expres-
sfon. He had no ldea of its contents.

“He read it, and tnen he jumped several
feet in the alr. There was a broad grin
on

his face,

*Jerome,” sald ha, 'just touch that but-
ton for me, will you, please? [ want to
order another case of magnums.’

“The telegram, which was from Chicago,
teard:

“"You win. Haymond."'"

—_——————
Oom Paul at Home,
From the London Mali.

The thonsands of carleatures and more ar
iess flippant pen-and-penectl portraiis that
have appeared of "Oom Paui” during the
last few weeks have in the majority of
cases been much more amusing than cor-
roct,

It Iz sail of him that he Las only read
two books in his life, vre the Bible and the
pther the “Pilgrim's Progre==."" His knowl-
edge of history 18 confined to the revolt in
the Netherlands and the rise of the Trans-
vaal, while the whole vast world of art is to
him a <losed book. His manner, both to
his familiars and strangers, loud and
overbearing. When Lic speaks he gestlcu-
lates freely, and he invariably shouts at
the top of hig voice. Although President
Kruger is Immensely rich ha lives in a very
unostentatious way, and his meanness §=
proverblal. He dreases in a sult of heas
and ill-fitting blark. People who have hail
interviews with him say that the geuerally
shabby effect of hla clothes is very much
heightened by the fact that they appear
to be seldom, If ever, brushed.

“ODom Peul” is a great smaker, but few
people In England would ecare to try the
tobacco that he uses. The black Boer *‘tu-
baken" 18 extremely strong and aerid in
taste, and If It is smoked oo much It has
a mosl disastrous effect on the nerves, One
of the pearquisites of the presidential posl-
tion s an allowance of {30 & vear from tha
state as “coffee money.” ‘This is allowed
for the entertalnment of guests, President
Kruger spends s good ceal of this allowancs
Hterally upon coffee, For he drinks enormous
quantities of this every day.

Most of the business of the day s trans-
ai on Oom Paul's “stoep,' or veranda,
over a cup of coffee, before 6 a.m.

When a boy of ten Paul Kruger followed
his father's cattle as they were driven over
the prairle In what Is known as the “Great
Trek,” when the Boers began to first ex-
plar2 the unknown regions of the Trans-
vaal. He s, therefore, not merely a su-
perior intelligence chosen to preside over
the Boers, but he Is himself In every way a
typleal burgher of the Transvaal, A Hoer
FPuritan of the old stubborn stock, he hates
all forelgners and is especially antagonistic
to the English.

The favorite Boer expression *“Verdoemde
Engelschman™ fs one that he has been
heard to use more than once when excited.

S e

No Evidence.
From Pearson’s Weekly,

Ambitlous Malden—"1 think it is awfully
mean. The editor sent my beautiful and
pathetle story back without reading 10"

is

Fond Mother—"Dear me! How do you
Enow?"
Ambltlous Malden—""I've loocked all

through every page, and there i{sn't a tear-
drop anywhere.”

No Danger.
From Brooklyn Life. -

Biago—"Why don't you send the children
up in the country to wizit thelr grand-
mother?”

Mrs. Bingo—"Do you think It would be
safe?’

Bingo—"Perfectly. She's too old to re-

turn it."

MADE HERSELF AT HOME

A famous actrt‘és who played an engage-
ment in Washington not many weeks ago
spent a day at the modest CGapitol Hill
home of a woman friend with whom she
had been on intilpate terms years ago in a
western city. The actress arrived at the
Capitol Hili home in a coupe at about 11
o'clock in the morning, and the fun that
she had from then on until 7 o'clock in the
evening was something glorlous. She hadn’t
any more than removed her wraps before
she began to skylark with the three young
children of her weman friend, and ten min-
utes after she arrived she was sliding down
the banisters with’them.

“It seems so nice to be turred loose In a
little old home again,” said the famous
aotress, “that—well—"

And she made for the kitchen, rolled up
her sleeves, and delighted the old darky
servant by wiping the Iuncheon dishes as
they probably hadn't been wiped since the
housekeeping piant was started. Then the
little ones gol hold of her again, and in-
sisted on her pluying horse and bean-bag
with them. She played bean-hag and horse
with them for an hour, and then—

“1 simply must make a chocolate cake,”
she said. "1 haven't made a chocolate cake
in years, and I've heen hankering to make
oné for months. If you do not let me make
a choeolate cake"”-—gddressing her woman
friend moeck-tragically—"1 shall do some-
thing rash,” and she caught up a pair of
selssors and waved them about ominously.

S0 =he swooped upon the kKitchen again,
and in ten minutes she was flour from head
to foot, Bat the choeolate,cake was a
thing of beauty both to the eye and the
pilate when it was ready for eating,

Then, from the Kitchen windows, her
quick eyve caught sight of the two fox-ter-
rier pups in their kennel in the back yard,
She went into the back yard and romped,
with them for half an hour, and then she
cut her stock up into pretty ribbons and
bows wherewith to ornament the pups'
N4 s
When she returned to the dining room she
suddenly concluded that she couldn't Hve
another hour if she were not permitted to
polish tha silver. Her woman friend laugh-
ingly protested that she hadn't hired the
actress at day's wages to come in and do
the cleaning, but the protestation didn't go.
The actress pitched in and polished the sil-
ver until the sideboard was dazzling o be-
hold.

A party of half a dozen of the hostess
yYoung women friends—maost of them stage-
struck—eame In during the afternoon, tilled
with awe over the prospect of meeting the
great actress face to face and talking with
her, They found her sitting in the middle
of the dintng room Aoor, cutting eut paper
dolis for the two little girls and building
block houszes for the little boy. She soon
put the young women at their ease, amld
they began to ask her things about acting
and the stuge in general,

“The stage?' sald the actress, wonder-
ingly. *Oh, ves, the stage. 1 had guite for-
gotten all about it,” and the fox-terrier

pups havicg been inadvertently admitted to
the house through the kitchen door just at
that moment, she was on the floor and roli-

‘ing with them like a tomboy,

“Isn’t it perfectly lovely to have thou-
samds of people just hanging on  your
woids,"” said cne of the young women, “and
wualting, breathless, for—"

“I'd rather have a little old home," sald
the actress, and just then one of the littl
glris hrought her a paper bag to “blow up
and bust.” She ‘b + It. After the
yvoung women had gone she played “*hi spy”
with the voung ones for a while, and then
she descended upon the Ktehen and again
Humbly ssked to be allowed to prepare the
inl far dinner,

= ma'anf,” &t me,” =he said to the
hostess, iniuu!mg;};.fh"l et lots of macaroni
At hotels, but iU uot half as nice a= I ean
And it's Bs Jojly to fix it anyhow,
to eat §t.”
heing ave

e she pitehed
his and L tothe my

forpaking. When e -
rved it wasa triumph. Then she
one of the tie mirls 1o glve her
struegtion

permitie
i plano

with all the maelty in lfe, @i which
shie performe] antifully For o while, Then
G} i Ioout of the hos

o wh they re-

. tle
hiad whe anid
cakes and : h, 12 great etr 1
out and sepllopeda lot of vari-hued tissus
papet for the Kitchen cuphoartis, and swhen
thir hoztess’ hushand, caine home from his
office she wag upstairs in the cohildren's
play room, empioying herselfl at eabinet
miking with the small boy.

BEweel

1 hoven't had five minutes’ sane conver-
sdtlon with her since she came,” said the
hostess to her husbandg, irding the ac-

reproachlully, *“*Youwd really think
the had never seen the inside of a4 house
nefore, and she haz been working like a
Flave, 1 believe she'd have chopped the

IHng wood if 1T had let her.”
s o womanly woman,
right,” thought the man,

[he aciress' coupe came to the door at 7
a'vclock, and when she heard the rumble of
the wheels and the roustman's ring she

all rlght, all

day, mayhe,” she murmured, with
: wity expression in her eves, “I'll
have a Httle old home myaell, and then—"
A bt more than an bFour laier no less 2
man than Admiral Dewey, seated In a box

was splitting hils gloves over her perform-
dance,
—_— -
GEN. BULLER'S COMYAND,

It is the Largest Hritish
Sent Abroad.

Army Ever

From Pearson’s Weekly,

It has been officially stated that General
Sir Redvers Buller, V. €., will have under
hi= command during the present war in
the Transvaal no fewer than 70,000 British
troops. This Is probably the largest num-
ber of men ever placed at one time under
the supreme eontrol of one leader, viewing
the fighting strength of the British army
(Europeans) in the greal wars of compara-
tively modern times

At Waterloo the Duke of Wellington had
just fewer than 24,000 British troops under
his command, while Lord Raglan, in the
Crimea, never had more at one time than
6,000 Britishers fighting under him. In
the Indian mutiny Lord Clyde (then Sir
Colin Campbell) had but 40,000 troops, with
whose assistance, and the help of that por-
tion of the Indian army which remained
falthful to its allegiance, he was enabled to
quell the most serfous outbreak of modern
times.

Golng a litile farther back to the time
of the great amd proionged peninsula war,
Wellingthn thought he was a fortunate
man If he could direct an army corps of
A000 British troops, while the great Marl-
borough, at Blenhelm, led to vietory, and
ngainet fearful odds, an army of 16,000
STPONE.

Lord Wolseley wus expected in the Egyp-
tian war of 1885 to scatter the fofces of
the mahdi, a very considerable force, con-
sisting of over 50,000 Arabs, and to assume
the practical dletatorship of the Soudan,
with a British force only of 20,000 men,
while Lord “Bobs," as ihe hero of Candahar
is playfully called. thatjs to say, Lord Rob-
erts, could rely on no more than 13,000 Eu-
ropean troops to oppofe the forces of the
then turbulent A]peegl of Afghanistan, in
the Afghan war o 148. Sir Redvers Bul-
ler s, therefore. an exceedingly fortunate
man in finding himself at the head of a
fighting army whbse ntumbers exceed by
2000 the total alliféd Porces whom Welllng-
ton commanded at’ Waterloa,

“ls—a—Mrs. Filzsimmons in?' -

“No, =ir: she's not at home."

“Oh, pardon me. 1 just now saw her en-
ter the house.”

“Yes—and she saw you!"—Punch.

EVENED UP THE SCORE

“Once having made a tool of & man or
boy in the racing business, it is never the
part of wisdom to throw kim overboard on
the presumption that he s a dead one,”
said a man whose halr has become frosted
in his pursult of the thoroughbreds. “Turf
followers have a queer old habit of resur-
recting themselves at inopportune moments
when (t seems that they are so deeply
buried that they'll never struggle to the
surface agailn, and when they do run a
shoe-tongue into a tan-yard they are more
than lable to ‘get hunk’ with former pals
who have cast them aside® In the hour of
adversity. It is a particularly dangerous
proposition for any man connected with
racing to do business with a jockey, 1
never heard of a bit of Jockey ‘tampering’
that didn't get out sooner or later, to the
dizadvantage of the man who did the cor-
rupting. And there are cases on record of
jockeys who, after being ruled off for
crooked work, have become exacting pen-
sioners on the hands of the men responsible
for their downfall for long stretches of
yeurg. 1 recall the case of one jockey, how-
ever,who, whil® he wasn't set down through
following the directiong of the bookmaker
he did business with, was treated with
characteristic meanness by the latter when
he was up against it owing to an accident;
and the way this jock got even with his
former lamperer was unique.

“The boy's name was Kelley., He wasn't
exactly a boy—he wag a man of twenty-
two or 85 when thls thing happened—but
all jocks are boys in turf phraseology. He
was one of the best of the riders on the old
outlaw tracks, and at Guttenherg especi-
ally he had most of the other jockeys faded.
Well, the morale, so to speak, of Guiten-
berg wasn't of a particularly exalted char-
acter, az yvou may remember, and Kelley
wasn't any hetter or any worse than ihe
rest of the people mixed up with the weird
game at ‘the Gut," as it is referred to by
the old-timers. That is to say, Kelley had
a bookmaker on his staf?, and it was an off
day with Kelley when bhe didn't put up a
ride in accordance with this bookmaker's
orders, All of the jocks at the Gut did
things of a similar sort, but Kelley was en-
abled to throw the biggest money Into his
bookmaker's hands, hecause, being a top-
noteh outlaw rider, most of his mounts
went to the post favorites; so that when he
snatched 1 horse it mean! the good of the
books, and of his bookmaker particularly,
for the laitier would, of course, lay the long-
est price in the ring against a horse that he
knew wasn't going to reach the wire tirst.
Kelley prafited fairly well ar the hands of
this bookmaker, and on his side he wuas
absolutely loyal in his crookedness. He in-
variably delivered the goods. He had the
knack of making it appear to the people
with the field glasses that he was riding
llke a flend, when in reality he had his
horse pulled double, and when he was fol-
lowing orders he could permit the favorite
under him to be beaten out by a nose on the
wire In 4 way that would ralse the hair of
the folks in the stand.

“Well, one day Kelley was dumped from a
horse he was riding and broke his lex. He
had been improvident and extravagant, like
most of the jockeys of that dey, so0 that
when the aceident put him on the Aat of
his back he found himself hroke. What was
more natural than that he should send to
the bookmaker whose orders he had bheen
following for a long time for assistance?
He wrote to the bookmaker and asked for
a loan of 3100, The hookmaker fgnored the

request. Then the laid-up jockey sent a
friend to the bookie. The latter mad SO
remark aliont not coughing ap for the oats

and keep of dead ones—he fgured, you see,

that Kelley's injurles were such that he
wouldn’t e able to get haclk to the riding
game, he jockey tid 10 Stave off doc-
tors’ and other bills o wat he could, and |
guess that he =et his treth down pretiy
hard and dld =ome robust thinking while
his broken leg was t Hing.

“Twa montns aft his acecident Welley,
samewhat pale, thrned ug 1 tha paddook
ane morning ana annouseed taat he was fit
to ridle dgam.  Hizs sepviees e imraedi-
itely in demand, and Mike Daly got him
tiy rilde his hors lostor, in the TROE
an the card sier wias the hest
the and Foeerianin oo e
3 1 o who I nsed Kelles his
aecident and aft rd turned him down

ot to lKelley by indleraround process,

through an agent, with the ingiiry tiv
whether a little business couldn't he

Giloster, Kelley, with all the good nature

[ sent word that there canl Cer-

hat he conld get Gloster Lets 1Y

tsh, The betting opened, and Glos-

r owas the favorlte all over the ring at

oild= of 1 to 2 on. Then Kelley's hookmaker

began to shoot the price up—first to 3 to 5

an, then to 4 to 5 on, Then to even money,

arcd then rlght up to 6 te 5 and even T to 5

The

mmiey on

against.
thi

way that
Gloster

bookie

was a

hauled
caution,

in
11
asunl bet-
ter in the inclosure wanted a plecs of Cilos-
ter at Kelley's bookmaker's oddsg—all thy
rest af the books stll held Gloster at 1 to
2 on—and the hookmaker took in thous=ands
of dollars an the horse. When they wers
=till whacking him with Gloster bets he he-
cime sumewhnt nervous, nnd sent his agent
again lo Kaolley for reassurance.  Kelley
todd the agent again that Tloster wasn't
going to win,

“*He's taking in billlons on Gloster,' sald
the agent to Kelley.

“ 'Lt him handle the whole mint on the
nag,' replied Kelley, ‘Gloster may get the
place, hut T doubt ft.*

“In the meaniime the judges had got next
to the blg odds the one hookmaker—Kelley's

seomed that every plunger and «

hookmaker—was offering agalnst Gloster,
and, naturally enough, they became sus-
picious. Five minutes before the horses

were due 1o 2n to the post, therefore, they

ealled Kellay into the stand and asked him
s!l;ﬂ"».’\' if there was

anything dolng' by

eh Gloster was golng to get beat,

*UIf Gloster doesn't win this race re-

plied Kelley, ‘you can rule ms off for life.*
“Kelley had put svery man, woman, ehild

and dog that be knew at the track on to
the fact that he was golng to win by a
Philadelphifa block on  Gloster, ané the

bookmaker who had turned him down when
he was on the flat of his back In the mid-
dle of winter with a broken stem got the
play of all of them. Dollar hets and $1,000
hets all looked alike to the bookmaker. e
took all the money that came along with-
out rubbing. He thought he had a corked-
up good thing.

“When the trumpet =onnded and the
horses emerged from the padidock, the
bonkmaker, with his glasses In his hand,
was leaning against the rail, and he looked
up with a grin to cateh Kelley's eve, He
caught Kelley's eve, but there was no re-
sponsive grin. There was a dirty sneer on
Kelley's drawn, pale face, and as he caught
sight of the leering bookmaker he drew
Glester up just for an instant and spat
vieiously in the direction of the man who
had treated him with ingratitude, The
hookmaker saw in that instant that he wWis
ditched. His face went white, and he
clutehed the rail, and he was stili digging
his tinger nulls into the rall when, a few
moments later, the vietorious Gloster, who
had won by half a furlong, was led Into the
paddock, with Kelley walking alongsida of
him. When the bookmaker got through
paying off the Guoster bets he was out of
business, and when the story of how ft all
came about leaked out thers wasn't a man
in the game that dldn't voice his opinion
that the bookie got all that was coming to
him."

—_———
McHoo,
From the Chicago Tribune. '

The new housemald who had answered
the ring of the postman glanced at the
wrapper of the magazine, on which was in-

seribed:

JAMES SMITH McHOO,
and returned it to the man in the gray uni-
form, with the remark:

“That Isn't for us. The name of the peo-
pie who llve here 1s Smith."

“That's all right,” he sald,
back. .

“Well, but it isn't all rlght. Don't vou
suppose I kuow the name of this family?
This is for somebody named McHoo, Can't
yvou read?”

*Yes. That's how T got my job. You
can read well enough to see that the first
|mr1° of that name is Jumes Smith, can't
you?'

“Yes.'" .

“Well, the MeHoo means March, 19600, the
time it's pald up to. Guess vou'd better
take It. You're a nlee-looking girl, but
yoeur education is not quite complete” Good
morning. See you agaln tomorrow.”

Ea 22
He Would Rather Be Shot.
From Tit-Bita,

The editor of a country newspaper al-
ways did hls best to arouse the patriotism
of his readers. One day a compositor came
In from the composing room and planted
himself before him.

“Well, slr,”” he said, “I have determined
to enlist.”

With mingled sensations of pride and re-
sponsibiity the editor replied that, al-
though sorry to part with such a good
compositor, he was glad to see that he felt
the call of duty.

“Oh, It isn't that,” answered the com-
positor; “but T'd rather be shot than try
to set any more of your copy.”

handing it

Y PHILANDER. *Z
! JOHNSONS

Compuisory Education.

Step up, you backward natfons, for we have
no time to fool;

We're going to Instruct you to observe the
Golden Rule,

We're golng to confer the blessings gener-
ally prized

And keep both eyes upon you till we get
yvou clvilized.

Right off we'll show you haw to work yous
mines and make 'em pav,

And we'll help collect your taxes in a very
ECNerous way.

Step up, you backward natlons! It 1s time
you went to school—

We're golng to instruct 3ou te observe the
Golden Rule.

Bring on the trusiy Maxim gun for fear

they raise a fuss

say they do rot want white shirts and

beaver hats ke us;

bring those modern rifles; they're the

very finest brend;

cartridges, the very best

can command.

right s bound teo comnquer, but some

children, so they say,

Have got to get a trouncitg ere you teach
them to obey.

S0 heave a chunk of Iyddite, with a steady
aim and conl—

We're going to ingtruct ‘em to observe the
Golden Rule.

Amd
And
And

that moncy

The

*
% oo
He Knew Some Big Ones, Too,
The lawyer was just starting home after

a hard day's work In the court room. A
scdate-looking man approached him and

sald:

“I don't know whether von remember ms
or not. I am one of the talesmen whom
you interrogated yvesterday.”

"Ah?"

“There are one or two small matiers that
I wanted to ask you about. You seem to be
a person of very superior intelligence, and
I hope you will give me a few minutes. I'1
walk along with you to yvour car so as not
to waste any time. What 1 wanted Lo ask
yvou Is this: If 1 were vou that
‘the three faces which inciude a triedral
angle of a prism are equal in all their parts
ta the three faces which include a triedral
angie of a second prism. each to cach, and
are ke placed, the two prisms are equal
in all their parts,! what would you under-
stand by 1Y

“Why, sir

“You don't mean to tell me
stvmpid by a little one like that 27

“You se-c¢, the guestlon Is a little sadden,
and in order to grasp its full signitican®ts

: ver mind,

to say to

roally—

ate

you

Here's an casier one, nearsr
Deginnng of the ook, If | were to
st o vou, that a ocermaln olject
a polyedron, in which two of the faces
are polygons, equal in ali thelr parts, and
having their homologons parallel,
what would be the iImpression conveyed 1o
your mind?”
“To be candid, T never
stibject very deeply.”
“*You don’'t mean to
wouldnt Enow it was
prism ™"’
I a@in’t thought of it in that light.”
“That’s all. My boy, who i=sn't througa
high school, coull have answered those
questions without stapping to think. I foel
botter. You were puiting on a lot of airs
yvesterday, but vou ain’t any encyclopaedia.
I don't beleve you are even a handy com-
penidium of uzeful knowledge. After this
display of lamentable ignoranee on your
part, I want to make just one suggestion,
If you ever gei me Into court again, don’t
vou swing at me with any more big words
and try to act haughty I've got your
measure, and I'm liable to be just as super-
cilions as you are.”

ilea

lonked Into the
that you
everyvday

own up
a plain,

*

Blykins l)‘:ie: His Best,

Mrs. Blykins has a certaln sireak of ro-
manee in her disposition, although her do-
mestic atmosphere is not faverable to 113
cultlvation. It was Saturday evening and
she had just come home from the matinee
where all is so different from thls work-a-
day world, where all Is so conrse and com-

monplace. Her husband sat down at
the table, and, as usual, pushed
evervthing away except a cup of
tea and a morsel of steak. As he
turned to his newspaper he heard a
faint sigh. Ha glanced at his wife, and
noted that her expression was one of pa-

tient resiznation. He reread the same par-
agraph a number of times without in the
least comprehending the scnse of it, and
then he crumpled the paper and threw it
with all his might Into the coal scuttle. He
folded his arms across his chest id, drag-
ging toes, walked slowly AcCross the
room. He tripped at the hearth rug, and
was obliged to do It all agnin. He
passed hi= hand over his forenead and
stopped abruptly before his wile.

“YValerie, my darling,”" he said.

“Po whom ure you talking?’ she asked,
rather sharply. “You're getting me mixed
with scme one eise. My name isn't Valerie,
and vou know "

“Yas, it 13, he answerad. “If you think
I'm going to call you Sally any more,
vou're wrong. Don't you call me Jerry
after this, either. From this on I'm Btienne
to you, and don't you lose =ight of the fact.
It it'a necessary, I'm golng to get the leglis-
lature to ratify this new deal in names.
Valerie, my darling—" o

1 don't know what 18 coming over you,
she protested 1 detest the name. It
sounds like some medicine.”

“Well, then, Rosalie. How does ‘Rosalie’
hit you?"

She looked at him In stlent astonishment.

“Rosalte, my darling,”' he wenl on, taking
her hand, “something has come between
us. A cloud has drifted Into our llves. Al-
most imperceptible at first, its shadow has
deepened until we may no longer look
straight into each other’s heart. You have
some secret.’”

“I haven't anvthing of the kind'"”

“Yes, vou have,” he insisted, as he made
an attempt to =it on the arm of her chair,
and slid off. He finally succeeded In get-
ting a more or less secure perch, and tried
to draw her head over so that It would rest
on his bosom.

“Go 'way!" she
spolling my frlzzea ™

“Frizzes be blamed,” he shouted. “I want
to know what it is that has crept into our
lives and is blasting our young happiness.”™

“] was golng to teil vou all about it,”
she exclaimed. “There wasn't any need
for you o carry on this way.”

“Great Scott!?' he shounted. “Do you mean
to say there is anything serious the mat-
ter?”

“1 dldn’t suppose vou would go guessing
around this way and have susplcions™ she
answered chokingly. *'I know 1 could have
made it all 1p. It was only four dollars
and seventy- hree cents, anyvhow, It was
such a beautitul piece of china! I know I
oughtn't to have gona in debt for it, but 1
could very easily have saved It out of the
housekeeping money without serimping the
table a bit."

“Who said anything about four dollars
and seventy-thres cents?' he demanded,
savagely.

“You did, Jerry; you know you did. You
began talking about a shadow coming over
our lives and terrible secrets untll you got
my conscience all stirred up. I'm sure T
never thought you'd make such a fuss
about four dollars an il -

“Keep the change. Never mind the 73
cents, Give your arithmetic a holiday,
Sally—I mean Valerie—that is, Rosalie—and

Rosalle, think of the

listen to me.
days when we were ¥y Look Inte
s0

OUng.
3'ourhurtandalklflth-h
s m

s

aver

squealed. *“You are

much. If it is better that we
tell me and 1 wﬂl._o.

carefully for the sake of our sweet, inno-
cent chila.”

Yes. And if you keep on velllng
And wake him up, he won't go to wlerp
again tonlght.””

L will go out into the world alone and
try to forget ™
3 "‘I wish vou'd stop tugging at my hand
hat way. [ told you this morning [ had a
hang nall."

“You will let me come sumetimes
I i > times and seao
!ho chlid. You will teach him to call me
papa’ amd 1ot me kiss him—for his moth-
er's sake?”
She began t
sald:

“The horrid old plate iz in
rean drawer In my room. |
10 give you on Christmas

o ery in gol earnest as she

the 1op bu-
was saving it
J You can take it
down town and maybe they

will give v
the money back. If T had ever .1:-‘--.\.|:;.-., :
she protested batwoeen sobs, “that vou wees
going to go stark staring or zy over four
dollars and seventy— " I

“Cut the four seventyv-thres' h, Inter-
rupted vehementdy. “Don't you try to m-
pute false motives to me. Don't you know

what I'm doing?*”

" t exactly.™”

“I'm trying to make vou
humiliation a woman must #1 when she
comes home from the matines and realizes
that she has been tled up for Ufe to a platn
evary day proposition, who Wears pejipere

forget the

and-salt clothes, anmd 15-cent lunches
and comes home dead tired at night after
a hard day’s seance with that vulgar thing

eat=s

Enown as work., 1 heard you sigh, and |
know that was what yvou were thinkiug
ibhout.™

She couldn’t deny it

“There’'s one thing T want 1o tell you
right here and now.,” he went on tlercely
“Don't vou lat the idea get into your
head that because [ have the dyspep-
sin and talk short, 1 don’t think a heap of
you. Don't you imagine for an instant that
I don’t appreciate whit yon've stood all

these vears, and that T ain't prond to hus-
tle and pay house reat and buy eoal for the
sake of such a woman are. I'm
willing de anyihing 1 can, Sally, t
that'll plea=e vou. I'm reads to learn
shoot my cuffs and smoke clgarettes and
languidly agninst the mantelplecs
helpy make you feel more comfortable
b en studying thess matines dramss,
arml if you like that sort of thing., the fact
that It makes me tired docsn’'t make the
slightest nee. Didn't T do purty good
for a =tarter
She gazed at him in gentle astoniehmenst
and began to smile falntly,

“That's the thev

As you
tis W

tiv

way alwayvs 1alk, sou
know—golng out into the world—for the
sake of the child- terrible secret and il

that sart of tommyrot.”
“But it wasn't tommyrot.”
“What wasn"1?
“The terrible secret—
soventv-three copts
He rvegarded her with mute despalr and
took a handful of changs from hls pocket
“Here” hea =satt. “Trke this twenty-
seven cents. Make jt an even five. I'm
tired of trying to remember odd HAgures
And for heaven's sake Bring me a table-
spoon and that pew. bottle of dyspepsin
compound.”
-

the

four dollars and

* &
Critieal Annlysis.
The eritle In the barn vard =at
In hours of rural rest.
He sought for flawe In this and that
Such was his dafly guest

A kindly hen was cackling there
leneath the genial sun,
As she strode past him with the alr
Of simple duty done.

“I'm =orry, Mistress Hen,” quoth he,
“To hear vou spofl a song

You're cackling sadly off the kay:
Your phrasing's very wrong

“And then vour strut!
You very sadly miss.

When you would move about the place
You ought to walk—like this.*

A touch of K!'.‘Il‘l'

The poor hen halted on her way
And in dejection stood,

Her humble manner seemed to say,
“I've done the best | could.”

His haughty hiand the erltle waved,
And sadly wrenched her henrt

By =aying. “You have misbehaved,
And broke the rules of art.

“It grieves me much to tell you sa;
Your pardon 1 must beg;
But, Mistress Hen, you do not know
The way to lay an egg.”
*

*
Objected to P*noli-lsumu.

“My dear,” sald the young father, “there
is one request T want to make of you.”

“What is [t, dear?"

“l wish, dear, that yvou wouldn’t talk this
baby talk to our child. It's absurd. The
Idea of sayving ‘kitchy-kitcheyv-kee' and
‘whose wigzteuns 15 '00? to a human being
is Httle less than barbarous. Don't you let
the neighbors do it, alther.”

“T'll try not to, dear,” she answarad, pa-

tiently. *“Bul it seems to amuse Dorjy so
much.’

“Don’t call him ‘Dorjy,” elther. It's post-
tively idiotie. His name's ‘George,” and

there's no use of starting him out in life
with a vocabulary llke a Polyneslan na-
tonal hymn."

“But he's a lttle fretfu! today and wants
to be amused.”

“There are rational ways of amusing a
child. You can sing to him.”’

“1 have been =inging to him.”

“Well, give him to me and
him awhile.”

Bhe passed the baby over and he proceed-
ed to do his best with the Toreador's sSong

I'll sing o

and the Bedouwin love song and various
other selection2. The baby persisted in
whimpering. He contlnued 1o sing, and

presently the little one begun Lo smile.
a littie while it was fast aslep.

“You have quieted him beautifully,” the
mother admitted. *“By Lthe way., what was
that song you sang over and over agatn?
It seemed so tuneful and lively.”

“Haven't you heard that?” he queried in
astonishment, “H’'s fromi the latest comic
opera, and it's a corker. The chorus goce

* “Tootlledy, foodledy, up-i-dec!
Jimmity, jammity, jingeree!
Riggity, jlggity, rummity-ho!
Blimmity blam, and away we go!

“l only remember the chorus, but I'm
going to buy it and learn the whole thing
by heart.”

in

—_——
Suffering Humanity.
Frow Peck.,
Barber (after shaving customer)—"Your
hair i= a Jdttie gray, sir—"

hear that! After the ordeal 1 have just
gone through, I expected it would be snow-

white!"



